A Us 
PROTESTANT 
LETTER 


L ords in the Tower. 


My Lords ; 


Ow — Vou begi 1 to {lmetl a Parlament, it will not be 

long, Ibelieve, before they will have another la{h ar your 
Backs; your Impeachment is pait, and norhing remains but your 
Tryal, how well you are prepared tor it, the Pope and your own 
Conlciences can tell: You have leen the Succels of your Lage Bro- 
ther Stafford ; no Preofs were ſufficient ro Convince him , nor no 
Arguments ſtrong enough to Perſwade him from thing a {uppoled 
Martyr : the Pope may well boaſt of his Fidelicy, tor he Seai 'd his 
Death with his precious Blood, and choak't his Conſcience, its be- 
lieved, wich a Lye; no Art could work a Contrition in him; the 
Advice of the Prieſts and Jeſuits ſtuck ro him like Bird-Lime, and 
hardned him like the nether Milltone ;, He was Canon proof a- 
oinſt all Prote/tant Advice, and choſe rather to cive both Soul 
and Body, Reputation and Honour to che Pope's Service, than 
one Grain of Confeflioa to the Worl d:. He was certainly as 
{ſtrong a Pillar as ever ſupported the Plor : though he ree!'d and re- 
veal'd a little to the Lk yer he made you : 1 lufficienz Reco: NPence 
at- the Hour of Death : Wi: h what Fire or with what _ 1uor You 
rempered this Steel fo hardly, I know not ; but its moſt cercain £4 
Devil hiratelt could haye done no more than he &11 a: "his dying 
Hour ; for which in Rome, France and Hell, he may well be dign:fed 
with the Title of Saint Stafford : Bur at; W met]:1nks he meets has 
with a bad Requiral for his Conltzncy ro you, and his Infidelity to 
his own Soul, I am afraid he is now heard ro Curie his Nine-Pin 
Companions tor his Zeal to the Roman Sea, now he ſ:es the Px feſt 
with other Eyes than he did before ; ftnce he {wal'owed the forbid: 


Fruit his Eyes are open, and now, [I doubr, he Roars and Howles ar 
the remembrance of that laſt loi! Hour upon Tower-FHhill, irs wel 
it he has nor raken up his Lodging int ol where there is rOCNt 
enough for ail [mpent tent Sinners, Flix quem factunt altena P23 cnss 
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cantum; Happy {Aly it be Or YOu, oi YOU ay his IVAHKCRLY tO ICAf7t. 


x | hope noae of you wil beſo m DS + with Heil (as cold Wear! 

2S now it 1s) astotake the pe", to dyethe lane pgs re- 

peat the lame Lyes which he did; I hoe God has nor lefr you all 

to the hardnels ot your 0:vn Hearts ; It WW; ould be a hard cale, if none 
ot you {ſhould have Seale, Honeity and Repencance ; methiaks 
ſo.ne of you {hould have che Fears of Death, the Ferrors of Hell, 

and the Pa: 195 of an evil Co! nſcience upon you; 1:5 ſtrange to fee 0 

maiy hardaed V illains part with their j: iVes ax their Souls upon Ich 

catic rerms, a1 100d Proteſtants believe Jack _— has been an Eye 

Wincls to. Hovy can you think thar God will | be mock'd with fuch 

a {ceming thew of Repencance, with luch a luperticial Confeſſion, 

as theirs have been, who have left then Speec! 1es as Wine (les of their 
Wickednels > Oh do not liove your ſelves with iuch a good con- 
ceit Of fiuch Pernictous Foot-iteps ; you are yet On this fide of the 
Grave, and Death and Hell are at ſome d; Rance from you ; you 
have yet an opportunity to do good, and be good, to ſave Your 
Lives, and to lave your Souls ; Oh! do no: triile aw ay foch a bleſt 
opportunity, All the Miſchict chat has enſued, or may enlue upon 
Staff or d's denyal, will certayaly be place! agen his account ; he will 
be tev crely Gealt with for nes Lves at his laſt Breath. Y ou may 
poſſibly blind che World, bur you cannot draw a deceitful Curtatn 
berween God's Eyes and your Sins; "he ſees your Hearts and knows 
your Wayes, How can you be ſentible of it, and yer perhift in your 
Wickednels? Lend an Ear to Conltience, it will teach you berter 
things then ever you yer lcarned from any of your Ghoſtly Fathers ; it 
will teach you to unbowel your ſelves of all your burthenſome Sins 
ro God, in an Unfeigned manner; it will ma tke you diſgorge your 
ſelves of your Plors, and ingage you ro Plot for your Souls fatery, 
and your Body's ſecuriry : Do "not imitate thoſe who rather chule 
ro g0 to Hell w.th a Pjor in their Hearts, than divulge it: Think 
ir not a ſhame to be cas'd of 1o tharkefol a Religion , as requires 
your SECrecy to your Eternal Deſtruction : Let nor the Prieſts Hood- 
wink you, or Blind-told you, and then lead you to Hell; God has 
given You time and means to W ork out your Deliverance here, and 
your Salvation hereafter; Oh! Wo be to you if you neglect lo 
creat Salvation: The div iding your Heads from your Bodies is an 
calie Puniſhment, bur the dividing your Souls from God is unſuffer- 
able; for who can dwell with deve ouring Fire? Who can dwell with 
ev ecla [ting Burnings * 

I beleech you, My Lords, {pread Death and Hell before you . 
look a little beyond the Crave ; have ſome Serious Thoug hes of the 
condition they are in, who, we believe, were Brethren with YOu 1 
Iniquity ; and then [ doubt not, but it will work a Reformarion 
in you. 


Fel yuary, is, F. B. 
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